320                 DAPHNIS AND CHLOIU8.

DAPHNIS.

You have a'soul, and Cupid has a dart.

CH3LOEIS.

Diana will defend, or heal my heart
Nay, fie, what mean you in this open place ?
Unhand me, or 1 swear 111 scratch your face.
Let go for shame; you make me mad for spite; so
My mouth's my own; and, if you kiss, 111 bite ;

DAPHNIS.

Away with your dissembling female tricks;
What, would you 'scape the fate of all your sex ?

CHLORIS.

I swear, 111 keep my maidenhead till death,

And die as pure as Queen Elizabeth.                  &&

DAPHNIS.

Fay, mum for that, but let me lay thee down ;
Better with me, than with some nauseous clown,

CHLOHIS.

I 'd have you know, if I were so inclined,
I have been woo'd by many a wealthy hind;
But never found a husband to my mind.              40

DAPHNIS.
But they are absent all, and I am here.

CHLOEIS.

The matrimonial yoke is hard to bear,
And marriage is a woful word to hear.

DAPHNIS.
A scarecrow,, set to frighten fools away ;

Marriage has joys, and you shall have assay,        45